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FINANCIAL

3 Per Cenl. INTEREST

Your Checking Account
We tblnk tills will appeal to yon particularly in view of am

experience of nearl,v fifty years In hnnlrlng. We cam assure you o3
safety, satisfactory ootidcut of cir buiiioeaa, and courteous tsttA
meat.

Interest credited to accounts month!;.We would like to tell yon about our icttaofia.
Call us on the 'phone or come In and aee o

T. L. WATSON & CO.
BAXKERS

COR. MAIN AND JOHN STREETS
tetablla2ed 1866

ths Bobba-Merri- ll Cm.

H

The City National Bank

GIRLS:
Do You Want Good
Work?
A big increase in our corset business gives an open-
ing for 500 more girls and women in The Warner
Brother Company factories.
Experienced Hands can begin at once with good pay

'
- in the Corset Department, Accessory Department, Pa-

per Box Department, or Metal Department.
Beginners will be taught the work they prefer and
will be paid 15 cents an hour while learning.

No Night Work Half Holiday Saturday
We work only in the day time, 48 hours per week.
Here are the hours of work each week:

Monday 7:30 to 12. 1 to 5:30- -

Tuesday 7:30 to 12. 1 to 5:30
Wednesday 7 :30 to 12. 1 to 5 :30

Thursday 7:30 to 12.
"

1 to 5:3";
Friday 7:30 to 12. 1 to 4:30
Saturday . . 7 :30 to 11 :30.

We try to take care of our employees in the best pos-- !
sible way. We pay well and have steady work. There
is a trained nurse on hand at all times, whose services
are free, for sickness or injury. We have also a free
library of new books and magazines.

Call at our Employment Office
dorner Lafayette and Gregory Streets, and we
will gladly explain the work and pay, and ar-

range for immediate work.

The Warner Brothers Company

tbey are from Sledge?"
"I suspected It from the beginning,"

he sternly informed her. "So I called
up your father."

"I said they were from Sledge!" cried
Fern. "Molly, it was awfully crude of
him, but I love him for it don't you?"

"What did father say?" demanded
Molly.

"He is investigating."
Molly marched straight to the tele-

phone and called up her father. He
talked to her kindly, wisely and with
deliberation, also like a man who had
given himself plenty of time for
thought. Bert stood at her elbow, lis-

tening to one side of the conversation
and piecing out the other with painful-
ly knotted intellect. Molly turned to
him with calm satisfaction.

"Father says that I am to consider
the cars as a gift from him," she pride-full- y

announced.
Fern executed the full figures of a

minuet and sang a merry tra-la-l- a all
the way through. Molly helped her
sing and dance the last figure.

"Three cheers!" she exulted. ''Now
we may keep our cars."

"I never intended to 'give mine up,"
Fern affirmed. -

Bert walked Molly back into her
father's den.

"I have nothing to say about what
Fern does," he firmly announced, "but
I have something to say about your
Conduct. You can't shut your eyes to
the fact that Sledge has given you this
car, and he has no right to do so."

"My father says that I am to con-
sider the car as a gift from him," re-
peated Molly primly, but with a snap
in her eyes. .

"That is only an, evasion, Bert in-
sisted. "Yoxi have willfully misled
51edge into the belief that you intend
o put yourself in the position of

presents from him, and either
his thing must be stopped or there will
e unpleasantness between you and
no."
"There is one way we can head that
1" Molly quietly assured him. "We
.ii break our engagement." .
'Impossible !" immediately declared

art, frightened. "I didn't mean any-lin-g

like that, Molly," and he attempt-.- 1

to take her hands and perform a
'ttle of the lovemaking which he had

neglected.
'"I mean it, though," - she insisted

Irawing her hands away from him.
'Our engagement has only brought
irouble to everybody concerned and
has subjected me to more than one in-
sult which I had no right to expect.
If we declare It xoff both you and fa-
ther can go right ' back to where you
were in a business way."

; "It's too late for that," he assured
her, sitting down to reason it out with
her on-th- commercial plane since she
seemed to insist upon it. "I could
never regain the political friendship
which is necessary to my style of busi-
ness. My commercial- - career in this
city is et an end, and my social stand-
ing would be also. Knowing this, . I
have been in correspondence with my
people in Baltimore. They have a
magnificent business opening there for
me, but it takes $ 100,0XV to obtain con-
trol of it. I laid the matter before
your father, and he "investigated it.
Our conclusion is this If we can close
up our business satisfactorily here and
he can sell this place .we shall have in
the neighborhood of $150,000 clear be-
tween us. You and I are to marry, go
to Maryland with your ,father, enter
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.The man has takeu too much for

granted," went on Bert, unsof tened by-al-l

this hilarity and, Indeed, made only
more Indignant by It. "From what
your father says," Sledge seems to be-
lieve that oar engagement Is off and
that he has been practically accepted."

Molly put her hand over her month
to suppress a shriek and, running out
into the ball, called Fern. The girls
met halfway up the stairway,- - where
Molly explained the glad news and
Bert, stalking stolidly out there, found
tem holding to the balustrade In order
that their enjoyment of Sledge's ob-
tuse understanding might not tumble
them down the steps.

" He strode back

into the library and barked his shin on
a. rocker. Molly returned to him pres-
ently for more.

"I've b;en missing my red roses,"
she confessed. "Now I suppose I'll
get some more. ' What else does he

'think?"' "Heaven knows," snapped Bert. "He
says he's going to the theater, with
you tonight. Is that correct?" i

"I forbid it," he commanded. ,

Molly gleefully nodded her head.
"Did. you forget that you were going,

to the club dance with me?" he indig-
nantly went on, feeling like shaking

- her. ' '
,

This time Molly shook her bead, her
eyes gleaming with devilment, and
from Fern, still on the stairway, there
arose a wild peal.

Bert closed the library doom.
"I forbid it," he commanded.
The change in Molly was s abrupt

that it startled him into barking his
other shin. First of all she threw open
the library doors, knowing, however,
that Fern by this time was back in the
boudoir. x

"You may do your forbidding to Mr.
Sledge," she told him, with blazing
eyes. "You were thoughtful enough

UVUSiUCl DCtiUIWiJ ocuuiug uii;
him, and now whatever follows is up
to.me. I am going to the theater to-

night with Mr. Sledge." .

"Molly, Molly, Molly r shrieked Fern,
half running and half, bumping down

, the stairs. "Run. to the window, quick,
and see the parade! It's
coming here!" ' 1

Molly laid aside her just indignation
for a moaxent, feeling intuitively that
a Sledgs miracle was some place in
the neigHVvhood, and glanced out of
he window, as Fern, gurgling inco-

herently, flashed by on her way to the
door.

Up the winding driveway, one fol--'

lowing the other, were two of the
most beautiful little colonial coupes
in the world, such cars as would make
any girl go stark howling mad with
ecstasy. They were exactly alike, ex-

cept that the one in front was hung
with lace and filmy red silk curtains,
and the other had blue with its fluffy
white. Both the cars were empty, ex-

cept for- - the hard featured men who
were driving them, looking as much
ont ef place as a coal beaver In a lin-

gerie bonnet.
"The blue one's miner' exclaimed 4

Fern, dancing up and down in a de-

lirium of Joy as Molly Joined her at
the door, . through the hangings of
which the girls now peered out in
frantic impatience.

"I wonder what brings them here?"
speculated Molly, dreading the worst.

"I don't careT returned Fern. "That
blue car's mine, and I know It-- Molly,
do you really suppose it could be a
present?" N

v

"Certainly not,", decided v Molly
promptly. "Oh, but aren't they ex-

quisite?"
2xauisite? They're the dearest,

;weetest, darlingest little things I ever
saw!" cried Fern. "The only thing
that's missing Is that there should be a

, band leading them. Say, Molly," and
rhere she sank her voice to a giggling
whisper, "111 bet you that Sledge"

"Certainly not!" interrupted Molly,
almost fiercely, and then she, too, glg-tgle- d,

and the two girls scattered away

from the door as the chauffeur of the
red car who was the gentlemanly sales-
man in disguise, dismounted and came
slowly up to the door.

They waited in the library with the
frowning and bewildered Bert while
the thia butler with the tall brow an-
swered "the bell, and they distinctly
heard the chauffeur ask for Miss Mar-le- y

and Miss Burbank. They waited in
half frightened decorum while the thin
butler solemnly brought that message,
and then, with no more trace of excite-
ment, than if they had been dragged
away from a tiresome French lesson,
they walked sedately into the hall. .

' "Miss Marley?" observed that person,
nodding to the right girl. "I have the
pleasufe of bringing out a very beauti-
ful little gift to yourself and Miss Bur-bank- ,"

ad here be nodded to the other
young lady, who was holding her toes
to the floor by gripping them. "The
red lined one is for Miss Marley and
the blue one for Miss Burbank."

"I said the blue one was mine!" half
shrieked Fern, unable to contain her-
self any longer. "I want to ride in it
now!"

Molly looked longingly past the per-
son's shoulder out at the red curtained
car, and she felt that sick, sick sensa-
tion of self abnegation clamoring
within. '. ,

"Wh6 sent them?" she asked faintly.
"Yout father," replied the conscience-

less salesman, looking her more clearly
in the eye than any honest man could
have done.. "If you - have the time we
shall be pleased to give you a lesson in
running them."

Fern, was halfway upstairs.
"Do you want your gray coat or your

furs, Molly?" she called as she went.
"Something : light," replied Molly,

equally excited, running out to inspect
the car, with the gentlemanly salesman
right at her elbow, and highly pleased
with his Job. . The chauffeur in the
blue car waited with bright-eye- s.

VFern, followed by Mina and another
maid, both of them too slow to be of
any service, came clattering on the
porch ' with two afternoon coats and
two bonnets selected with less discrim-
ination than she had ever used and
tossed any of them to Molly "IH bet
it was Sledge," she whispered as she
ran and popped Into the blue car.

Her coupe was the first to ' whirl
,down the ' driveway, but the" red one
followed in close order. Bert stood on
the edge-o- f the porch, with his hands
rammed in his pockets, and watched
the end of the world. Being a young
man of keen thought, however, after
fifteen minutes of numbness he curled
his mustache, took up the telephone
and called Fnjlr- -

Marley.
"Did you make a present of two au-

tomobiles to the girls ?" he inquired.
"Did I what?" gasped Marley out of

the midst of his plans for making the
proposed street car consolidation worth
twenty points' advance on his stock to
the up state syndicate.

"I thought not," returned Bert, with
a very, near approach to profanity. "I
didn't think you'd weaken our capital
by a $5,000 extravagance of that sort."

"I don't vunderstand you," puzzled
Marley.

"Two small inclosed cars came out
here about fifteen minutes ago, and
the man in charge of them said that
you sent them. Personally I think
Sledge has been getting freshl"

"It's barely possible' agreed Marley,
feeling a dangerous indignation rising
within him. "iLeave that to me, Bert.
As Molly's father it is my affair. I'll
Investigate it at once."

: Palpitating with all a righteous fa-
ther's jealous care, Frank Marley kept
the telephone , busy until he located
Sledge.

'l say, Sledge," he blurted. "Did you
send out a couple of automobiles to
my house?" .

"Naw; Marley," chuckled" Sledge.
"They're toys. You sent 'em. Do they
like 'em?"

"I haven't Inquired," returned Mar-
ley, still standing by his father's dig-
nity. "Really, Mr. Sledge, you know
I can't allow my daughter to receive
extravagant presents of that sort from
any one other than myself."

"Aw, cut it," advised Sledge. "I get
you- - . If they don't like 'em, I'm the
goat, ft they do, close your trap. You
sent 'em."

"Well, but"
"I say you sent 'em, insisted Sledge,

with a gruff loss of his cordiality,
which had been apparent in his former
tones, and Marley heard the click of
disconnection.

Nearly an hour later two shining lit-
tle colonial coupes, the red curtained
aneln front, drove up to the Marley
porch, where Bert Glider gloomed in
the doorway. They were driven by a
happy girl each and had no other oc-

cupants.
"Come and take a ride with me,

'Bert," hailed Molly, so full of delight
that she had absolutely forgotten her
quarrel with him, which was a blow
Indeed. "You can't drive, though."

Fern had emerged from her car.
"I'm going to have my dinner here,"

she laughingly announced. "I think I
shall go to the theater tonight in mine.
Jump in Molly's car, Bert, and try It.
It rides like a rocking chair."

"No, thank you!" returned Bert cold-

ly. "Those cars are going back to the
salesroom. I felt sure that yonr fa-
ther had not given them to you, after
our business arrangement of this morn-
ing. They are a present from Sledge."

"Oh, please.no!" pleaded Molly, with
a heartsick glance at her red curtain-
ed car. She had loved it at sight, but
now, since she had learned to know it,
she adored It. "How do you know that

SIMPLICITY

is one of the many good features of
payment by check. It is so easy to
send by mail.

We invite your Checking Account

(large or small).

JAMES STAPLES & CO.,
189 State Street .

BRIDGEPORT, CONN.

T. B. W A R R E N
Real Estate and Insurance

FINE LOTS FOR SALE
89 SANFORD BITTnlNG

Telephone 925

WE HAVE

MORIEYTO

ON
FIRST MORTGAGES

APPLY

S.Loewiih&Co.
'

AGENTS
116 BANK STREET

Telephone 3

Property Owners I

WE HAVE
100 TENANTS TO PLACE
IN RENTS FROM $15 TO
$35 PER MONTH.

PARTICULARS

ANDERSON & CO,
63 JOHN STREET

E S C A L L O P S

2Hq if
W. D. COOK & SON

523 Water Street

CHICHESTER S PiUU
Tne 'BRAND. AC&Tfev l.aHUa ! Aak Tour Iin-Tr- it for Xa

AskforCHI-CifES-TEBr- S

SOLD BY DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE -

' Engraved'
CARDS,

A

SOUTHWORTH'S
. 10ARCAD

RiiEUr.lATISFil
MEDICINE FREE

We want the name or everr person
everywhere who la aufterinic wlta
rheumatism, mo we can send htm a
tree sample bottle of Hill's Rheumatle
Remedy We don't care how. Ions or
bow severe he baa had It. aa there art
very lew caaea that have not yielded
end been thoroughly cured with It It
works at once. In twenty-fou- r hours
it atops the pain. Don't take our word
(or tt test It at our expense. Thia la
not a new untried thins. For twenty-fiv- e

years It has been regarded by
dhvaicians a V vuijr car
tain iraM u..
Over 10,000 Teatimonlala Like Theeei

Mr. E. M-- minora, dkij. uruu XjOOge
e Uuon of New Tork City writes
fbiX, "Although a autferer trom rbau-oatla- m

for. many years two dosea
toppsd all pain and one bottle cured
is
Mr A. Goldman. Victoria. Texas,

. "i urn i
vour medicine; am recommending It

bigbly. It ha done more tor me
Wry . , . hr mmr trimbaa ym w 7i

-- ; r iM4vrauttu
kattan SC. New Tork. sayst "I bmw
uttered with rheumatism for many

sears. tiva tried almost every known
Mmdy but got no relief or cure until
- j -took yo

mrsM entirely cured and free front ail
oata. I nd thui unsolicited,"

Hlll a mmim

at moat drug stores at 1.06 per bot-
tle. Oaa bottle generally efteots a
complete cure. Call or md for free
ajnpls bottle and booklet. at once.

Vhere la no jrenwt ua
nerform for humanity than to tell any
rheumatic sufferer about this wonder-,-x

preparation. Address: SiU Medi-
etas Co.. " ia St.. New Xor,

WASTEO EVEKTWHEBSaOsOMXt. . . Thj.-- MM tfMM
Kwnsirstiooa. WBITB SOW lAsftfc

Savings Department Pays
f Per Cent. Interest
Start Saving Now

107 WAIL STREET

THE CONNECTICUT
NATIONAL BANK

OF
BRIDGEPORT

Cor. Mair and Wall Street
III .M

; MONUMENTS
MAUSOLEUMS

M. G. KEANE
Stratford Av..Opp.t. MirtiaeP's Cwc

BRIDGEPORT. CONN.
Phore 1S9S-- 4 Phone 1336-- 4

MONUMENT
AUTISTIC tASTTNO

Plant cpemtPti Tiy pnenmaHe entUns
' a&td poIUilriK toola

HUGHES & CHAPMAN
S0O STRATFORD AVENITB

Phone Connection

ROSES, VIOIsETS
ORCHIDS

AT

Hawkins
FLORIST

GEORGE P. POTTER f

Undertaker & Embalmer !

I Formerly with II. E. Bishop
Office, 1183 Broad St.

a Phone 6848-- 2 j
Residence, 275 Black Rock Ave. I

naBSEBE
IS SEE

Hawley, Wilmot & Reynolds
Undertakers and Embalmera

No. 168 State St., Bridgeport, Ct.
' AH calls, day or night, answered

from offloe. George B. Hawley,
113 Washing-to- Terrace: Edward
H. Wilmot. 865 Clinton Ave.; John
B, Reynolds, 46 Pacific St.

3
M. J. GANNON

FUNERAL DIRECTO RlAND EMBAIjME1051 Broad St., near John M
'Phone 3498 i I

Residence, 297 Vine St.
Phone 1259 li

Wra. Lieberum & Sonf!
Embabners and Undertakers j, j

Office and Residence i J

6S1 MAIN STREET
Telephone Connection 1 1

ROURKE & BOUCHER
Undertakersand EmbalmerS

1295 S1AIX STREET. Tel. 1681
Calls Answered Day or Night

aiggQ
.TOTTW V. GSAXIiAGHER

I MARGARET I GALLAGHER 0
Undertakers ana nmDaunera

itfurs-are- t Tl. Ga21aher, only li- -
! oensed, graduate woman embalm.
! nnitM-tiiJcar in the citv ca
pable of taking entire charge of
funerals. worHmry

i and res'dence.
571 FAIRFIELD AV. phone 1S90

1280 Main St., Poli Building
Ground Floor

ALL H OF TYPEWRITERS
For sale. Rental. i"

SPECIAL RENTAL RATE

for CORONA standard Eold
Uig TYPEWRITERS

CRUSTY PROPOSITION
Well Worth Your While

FRI SB IE S PIES
The Perfect Desert

BUY THEM EAT THEI 1

Kelly's Cigar Store
111 FAIRFIELD AVE.

The best dgara anode In Imported
knd domestic brands. Complete Uxlb
el smoker's supplies.

JAMES XL ESLLTT.

FAIRFIELD COUNTY NEWis
N Bankrupt in Greenwich.

Frank L. Fenwlck, a butcher of
Greenwich, has filed a petition in
bankruptcy, and he made oath he
did not have the money to pay the
filing fee. He has- liabilities of $2,'-001.-

ancL $1,489.16 of the amount
is unsecured. - Assets consist of debts
due on open account, $765.93, and
$8.45, money on deposit in bank.

Charged With Poaching.
Warden Smitfc received a

tip Tuesday that some woodchoppers
in "the woods north of Upper Stepney
in , Monroe, were shooting partridge
and with Deputies Williamson ana
Kellogg h. tour of the wood jobs was
morlA witVl tl H tllH.t lH.Ck O f Oil 5

shanty the wardens fbund a large pile
of fresh partridge feathersana raDDit
skins,
- Three eruns were In the shanty and
four men slept there and the wardens
had to determine which one did the
shooting. . Clues pointed to , Joe Du-

val, a huge French-Canadia- n working
on the mill in the woods. Joe was

rrvntpd with the evidence ana
owned up and pleaded guilty in the
iustice court and was fined $25 and
costs, amounting to $41.41.

LIVE STOCK MARKET.

New York, Feb. 10. Good to fairly
prime steers sold at $8.20 g $8.70 per
100 lbs; bulls at $5 $7; oxen at $5.50

$7; cows at $3 $6.75. Dressed eel
10 14e for city dressed native sides.

Common tb prime veals sold at $9
$13 per 100 lbs; culls at $7 $8.50;
barnyard calves at $6 $6.50. Dressed
calves 15 20c for city dressed veals;
12 1-- 2 17 1-- 2 for country dressed.

Common vto good sheep sold at $6
$7.50 per 100 lbs;-- common to prime
lambs at $10 $11.75; culls at $9.50.
Pressed mutton 10 14c; dressed
lambs at 15 18 c; country dressed
hothouse lambs $10 ' $15 per carcass.

Light to medium weight hogs sold
at $8.40 $8.80 per 100 lbs; rough at
$7.25 $7.35. -

Two Italian track walkers were
killed by a New York Central express
train near Erie, Pa.

QUIT COUGHING
Coughs cause feverish conditions,

throat and lung strain and lead to
pneumonia and serious sickness. The
sooner you quit coughing- the quicker
you will feel better and have a better
night's rest. Leonardi's Cough Syrup
(Creosoted) eases and soothesinflam-ed- ,

raw throats, raises the phlegm
without racking or straining, protects
the lungs and removes the cause of
the trouble. Be warned by the firsi.
cough. Get a bottle of Leonardi's
Cough Syrup (Creosoted) from your
druggist. Fine for coughs, colds.
grippe, croup, wnoopmg cougn ana
bronchitis. Pleasant, safe and sure.

25c. Hindle's Drug Stores, 987 Main
street and 90 9 Main street. Adv.

ROOMS WANTED
Also Rooms With Board
Address With Particulars

P. O, Box 1021, City

CERTILAX
The Certain Laxative

a harmlen and sure remedy for
Constipation, Torpid Liver, Headache.
Biliousness, and Foul Bre&th. Madi
from the formulae of a celebrated
specialist of New York City. Do the
work pleasantly ao. not, gripe, wo.
26a, 60c At all drug stores or direct
on receipt of price. Curts Chemical
Co 11T Hi. '24th St.. New York.

STATE OF CONENCTICUT
DISTRICT OF BRIDGEPORT, urn

PROBATE COURT. v
January 31, 1916

Estate of Walter S. Bradley late of
the town of Bridgeport in said Dis-
trict deceased.

The Court of Probate for the Dis-
trict of Bridgeport, hath limited and
allowed six months from the date
hereof for Creditors of said Estate to
Those who neglect to present their"

exhibit their claims for setlement.
accounts, property attested, within
said time, will be debarred a recovery.
All parsons indebted to said Estate are
requested to make immediate payment
to

J. ROBERT .BEECHER
Administrator

AddressNo. 26 Sanford Bldg.,
Bridgeportv Conn.

v
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W A NT ED
"Wanted immediately, six

first class draughtsmen on
jig and fixture work. Per-
manent employment and
agreeable working condi
tion.
THE SINGER MFG. CO

B8 d

WANTEDv

Man to take charge of
small department of au-
tomatic machines. , Has
to be experienced. Apply
in person to employment
office corner Lafayette
and Gregory Sts.

WARNER BROS.

WANTED
BENCH AND PLAN-

ER HANDS AND
J. & L. OPERATORS
Good Wages and Steady Employ--

- merit. References Required
Hours 8 M. to 4:30 P. M.

- Employment Office Open from
1 A. M. to 5:3f P. M--

Max Ams Macifne Co.
Foot of Scofield Ave.

BRIDGEPORT, : : : : CONN.

WANTED
At Once

NINE MILLING
MACHINE HANDS

Highest Wages . With
Bonuses ; Eight-Ho- ur Shop,
Steady Work. v

BULLAED
Broad St. and Railroad Ave.
ESIPLOYMENT OFFICE OPEN

8 A. M. to 12 Noon 1 P. M.
tolP.H.

S3

ROME DRESSED

POTLTIY
Bo mnch of the eofdT utonre va-

riety on' the market Jnet now
that we know youl! appreciate
oar frerh killed fowl, even
thongb the price is bit higher

F. W. BEHRENS, JR.
o --MARKET

I163 FAIRFIELD AVE.
VfeleplKMM 1

Into business and take up the social!
position to which we are, entitled.
When I take you . there as my bride,
Molly, everybody's going to , be very
proud of you, and I am quite sure that
you will like the social atmosphere
there much better than here. I've
dwelt on this so often to you that it
must seem like an old story, and yet
this is the first time that it has seemed
very near to us."

Molly felt herself wondering why
this glittering promise- failed to thrill
her as it had used to do. j

"I'll be the proudest Glider that was
ever in the family when I can take you
home as my wife," he went on., "It's
all cut and dried, Molly, and we ex-

pect to have everything closed up- be-
fore our wedding day if we can hold
Sledge off that long."

"And yet you scold me for helping
you hold Sledge off when you couldn't
do it yourselves," she retorted. "Why,
you actually suggested to me that . I
should see what I could do with him."

"I don't like the Way you're going
about it," he confessed.

"You should be proud of me," she re-

proved him. ' "I think that Fern and I
have done a beautiful job of it," and
she began laughing. ""We're going to
put on our very best frocks tonight and
be a credit to you. You're ungrateful,"
and she began to look indignant again.

"Let's forget it," offered Bert, laugh-
ing, and took her in his arms. "You're
the girl for me, Molly,, and there won't
be any more envied couple in Maryland
than we.",

He kissed her and held her while he
talked to her of the social triumphs
which awaited theni, the topic which
had always pleased her most in their
plans for the future. After all, they
would make a splendidly matched cou-
ple. Moreover, she did owe it to her
father and TJert to give them another
business start.

CHAPTER XV.
A Largo Surprise Por Each of the Girl.

LEDGE began his deliberate
siege upon Molly with the same
care and vigor that he would
have exercised in conducting a

most important political campaign.
On that first evening at the theater

he made Molly's wishes, expressed or
unexpressed, , both a study and a law.
A draft blew on her. She had a scarf
around her shoulders before she was
through with her first slight shiver,
and immediately thereafter Sledge
snapped his fingers for an usher and
ordered the fire escape doors closed.
She looked over the program of
entr'acte music and sighed for a miss-

ing favorite.
"Write it down," directed Sledge,

handing her a fountain pen and a
check blanks

Laughing, she wrote it, thinking that
he would no doubt send her the sheet
music next day.

Again he called the usher.
(To lie yontlnueo.)

FUNERAL DESIGNS AND
BOUQUETS

JOHN KECK & SON,

X Farmer Want Ada. One Cent a Word


